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And my forefathers welcomed me on high.

For heroes only rose thy mighty walls,

Untouched by him whose honor bears a stain.

Here shall I sit, the keeper of my gate,

To ward off shame from my own house and home.
(He seats himself upon the steps and wraps his cloak about his

head.)

(Enter the burgomaster of Prague and some citizens.)
Burgomaster.

Let me depart, I hasten to the council.

A herald of his majesty, the emperor,

Is here, and it behooves us not to tarry,

For once more to the realm is joined Bohemia.

King Ottokar has given a solemn pledge,

And kneeling vowed forever to be faithful.
A Citizen.

Plow, kneeling?
Burgomaster.

Yes, he knelt in the emperor's camp.

He knelt, I say, the while the emperor sat.

The army saw it all in dumb amazement.

Who's stirring there?
Citizen.

A man sits on the steps.
Burgomaster.

I oft have said that pride is doomed to fall.

Go, see who's sitting there before the gate.

Suspicious folk roam o'er the country now,

The soldier comes from war in. ugly mood.

Citizen  (returning.)
0 Lord!

Burgomaster.

Thou tremblest, man!
Qitizen,

It is the king!h desecrating step ?
